You (Wild not itfffle thu*. What will you do? 

Corn* Come Sir* 
: What Letter* had you late from France ? 

Be fimpte anfwcc'dj for we know the truth. I 
Com, And wha t confederarie hauc you wish the Trai- 
tors, late footed in the Kiogdome ? 

Reg* Tewhofehaods 
You haue fcnt the Luaati ckeKmg : Spea&c* 

Ghtt M I haue a better gueffingiy let downs 
Which came from one that's of a newt rail heart, 
And not fromoncoppos'J* 
Corn. Cunning- 
Reg. Andfelfe, 

C®m* Where haft thou fent the King ? 

GloH* ToDoucr. 

R*£# Wherefore to Doucrf* 
Was't thou not charged atperill, 

C&rn. , Wherefore EoDoi2cr?Lethjmanfwer that. 
Gfo&* I am eyed to"ih!Srakc ? 
And: I /muftftand tljeJCoutfe, 

Reg* Whmfore to Doucr ? 

gim* Becaufe I would not fee thy ■cruel! Natles 
Plucks out his poorc old eyes : nor thy fierce Sifter, 
In his Aonointedflcfb* ftickeboar.ifh pbaugs. 
The Sc^with fuch a ttormeas his bare head, 
In HcH-blacke-nighs indur'd j^vould haue buoy'd vp 
And quench'd the Stciled fires: 
Yet poo re old heart , he ho lp«? i he Heaucm to taine. 
If IVolucs tvsdac thy Gate hovvl'd that fierce time, 
TKou ftpuld-ft haucfaid, good Porter tunic the .Key 2 
All Cruris elfcfubfcribe : but I fhall fee 
The winged Vengeance otiercafcefuch Children; 

Cwx* Sce't fiia!t thou neuer*FsIiowes faold^Chairc, 
Vponihefe eyes oft bine, Ik fee my fooce. \ 

ghu* He that will chsnketo!iuc,dlJ -hebeold, r 
Giue me fome helps, — -~OcrucIl! O yotiGods. 

Reg, One fide will macke another ; Th'other coo, 

Carn* If you fee vengeance, 

Scyh* Hold your hand,my Lord s 
I hauc feru'd you euet fince I was a Child e 1 
But better fern Lee bane I neu$r doncyou^ 
Then rid w to bid you hold. 

Reg. $f®m now, you dogge ? 

Ser. If you did weareaheardvpon your chin, 
lid fhake it on this quarrell. What do you mcanc ? 

Com. My Villainc? 

ttwNay then come on 3 and tf.ke the chance of anger* 
Reg* Glue me thy Sword. A pedant ftandvp thus? 

Ktlles him. 

Ser. Oh I am fiaine r my Lord 5 yoii haue one eye left 
To fee fomc mifehefr on him. Oh- 1 

Corn. Left i c fee morcpreuenc it * Out yildc gelly : 
Where is riiy latter now ? 

Chx. AM <! arke and comfci tkife ? 
Where's my Sonne Edmunds 
Edmtivds enkindle all the iparkcs of Nature 
To cunt this horrid as?t€< 

Rep. Out treacherous Villaine* 
Thou caiiihm him, that hare 1 ; thee. It was he 
Thatmakie the culture of thy Treafonsto vs ; 
Who is too good to pitty chee. 

Cjhn. Ofay Foil ks ] chtn Sdgar was abus'd, 
Kinrfe Gculs, forgine rnc thar s and profper him. 

Rc%;> Gotfhrufi hirfi one at garland let him foieli 
Hi s way to Docer. : ■ j ' Sxit with GUvjfer. 

How k*t my Lord?. HoW looke you ? 
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Cow* I haue reccitrd a hurt : Follow tr.e ^ - 
Turne out thaccyclcffc Villainc ; throw chi^l, 3 
VponthcDiinghiH : %^ I bleed apac! T ^ 
Vntmiely comes this hurt. Gmemeyotira™^ h 

MusQmrtus. ScenaTrima 


Enter Idgar. 

edg. Vet better thiw.andkuowne to be cfthr. m 
Then ftill contemn'd and0atter 5 d t to be wo r 7 
The lowed, and mofl deiefted thing of F ort J 
Stands fiill in cfperance, lines not in feare ; ' 
The lamentable change is from the belt 
The woift rerurnes to laughter. Welcome then 
Thouviifubftantiallayrethatlcmbract: J 
The Wretch that thou haft blovwie vntothe mrft 
Owes nothing to rhy blafts. ' 

Enter ClonUer^nd mOlimm. 
But who comes heere ? My Father poorelv led > 
World, World, O world i J " 

Buttbtt thy firange mutations make vs haiethce 
Life would not yecldt to age, * 

Qidm. O my good Lord, I faiuebeae your Tenant 
And your Fathers Tenant, thefe fotucfecre yeares ' 
* Clot. Awa^getthteawyigooiFrjcndbegiie 
Thy comforts can do rue no good atall 7 
Thee j they may hurt, 
Qldm* You cannot fee your way, 
Giou. I haue no way, and therefore want noeye s s 
I fiumbled wheo I taw- Full oii 'ejs feene; 
Our meanes fecQre and our oieere defers 
PiYme our Commod ities* Oh d-eie Sonne £d^ r , 
The food of thy abufed Fathers wrath : 
Mig'ic I butliM to ice thec in my soych, 
Jld iay 1 had eyes againe. 

Oidm. How now ? whp*s ihcre ? 
Edg* O Gcds ! Who is't can fay I am at the worfi? 
I am worfethen ere 1 was. 
Old, Tis pooremad Tom. 
Edg. And worfe I may be yet : the worfl is net, 
So long as we can fay this is the worft. 
Oldm, Fellow^where gocft g 
Glott* Is 11 a Beggar-man f 
Oidm. Madman^d beggar too € 
Cim. He has fomc rcafon^ clfe h e could not beg* 
Tthlafl nights flonne^ I fuch a fellow faw; 
Which made me tbinke a Man, a Woimc MySennu 
CAmechen into my minde f and-yec my ruinde 
Was then fcarfeFnends with hiiw. 
I hauc heard more iince ; 
As Flies to wanton Boy t% are we to th'Godij 
They kill vs for their fport, 

Edg* Howfhouldthisbe? 
Bad is cht Trade that tnuft play Foole to forrow, 
Ang*ring it felfe f and others* Bleffe thee Maftcr* 
GUh* Is that the naked Fellow ? 
Qldm+ I 3 my Lord. 

G/eff. Get thee away : If for my fake 
Thou wilt ore-take vs hence a mileor twalne ' 
I'th'way toward Doner, do it for ancient Ioue a 
And bring forae coucring for this naked Souk, 
Which lie intreare to leade one. 

Old. Alackeiir^heismad* 
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Gtpn* Tis the times plague, 
When Madmen leade the blinde : 
p 0 as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafurc s 
ibotie she reft, be gone. 

CNifar Ue bring him the beftParrell that! baue 
r 0 m on t,what will, Exi * 
G Un, Sinab,nakedfcUow- 
Ug. poote Tom's a cold- faajuM dm ® 11 laEt hcr. 
q\q#. Come hither fellow, 
gdg t And yet I mull - 
Bieffe thy fweeteeyes, they blccde. 
§fa£ Know'S thou the,way to Douer t 1 
0g. Both ftyle 4 and gate; Horfeway t andl'bot-patb } 
ore Tom hath bin feared oik of hi* good wits, Bleffe 
[[ice good mans fanne, from the foule Fiend. 
'eMHcre take this pur fe^ whom the heao'ns plague s 
'Hauchnmbledtoallikokes i thatl am wjetched 
flakes thee the happier : Heaueus dealc fo flill : 
Lc: the fuperfi lions, nnd Lufl-dietcd man, 
Xijatfi^ucs your ordinance, that will not fee 
getaufe he do*s not feelfijfeele your powrc qtiickly : 
Sodiftribution IKould vndoo excefie, 
An< j each man haue enough. Doft thou kiiow'Douer? 
Edg. I Matter B 

Glml ThereisaCIifFe! whofehighaiidbeRdiRghead 
Looker fearfully in the confined Dccpc ; 
jjrsng me but to the very brioime of it. 
And He repayre the miff ry thou do*ft beare 
With fomething rich about me ; from that plac^ s 
i fliall no leading neede, 

Edg* Giuemethyarmej 
poorc Tom fhall leade thee. Exmnt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter CjmeriU t Hafttrd, avd Steward* 
Gon* Welcome my Lord J merucil cur mi!d husband 
Not met vs on the way. Now.where'a your Mafter ? 

Stem Madarn within, but neucr man fo chang'd; 
hold him of the Army that was Landed ; 
HefniirdatiE, I told him you were comming* 
His anfwer was, the worfe* Of Glofters Treachery, 
And of the loyall Seraice of his Sonne 
When I informed him, then he called mc Sotj 
And told aie I had cum'dthe wrong fide out: 
What molt he J*hou)ddiflike,fccmes pleafant to him ; 
What like, offenfiue, 

Gon+ Then fhall you go no further, 
It is the Cowifti terror of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertalce : Heel not fecle wrongs 
Which eye him to an anfwer. : our withes on the way 
May proue eif efts, Backe Edmmd to my Brother, \ 
Haftcn hisMufters^andcondtifthispowres, 
I muft change names at home, and giue the Diftafte 
Into my Hiubands hands. This truitieSeruant 
Shall pafTe betvycene vs * ere long you arc like to heare 
(If you dare venture in your owne bchalfc^ 
A Miftrefles command. Wcare this ; fparcfpecchj 
Decline your head. This kiffe^ if it durft fpeake 
Would ft retch thy Spirits vp in to the ay re: 
Conceiuc, and fare chec well. 
Bsft m V ours, in the rankes of death. Exit. 
Con* Mymoft deereGlofter. 


Oh, the difference of man,and man, 
To thee a Woman* feruiccs arc due, 
My Foole vfurpes my body. 

Stew* Madam, here come's my Lord. 

Enter Aihmy. 

Gm % Ihauebcenc worth the whittle. 

jiiL OhGwtrill, 
You are not worth the duft which the rude winde 
Btowcs in your face; 

Gen. Milkc-Liuefdman, 
That bcar'ft a cheekc for blowes, ahead for wrongs 
Who haft not in tby browes an eye-difecrmng 
Thine Honor, from thy fuffermg , 

Alb* See thy felt's diueji ; 
Proper deform itie feemes not in the Fiend 
So horrid as in woman. 

Gon, Oh vaine Foole. 

Enter 4 LMe^enger. 

Mef Oh my good Lordjthe Duke of Ctrmtats dtti} 
Slaine by his Seruant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gloufter* 

Alh. Gloufters eyes, 

Tfief A Seruanc that he bred, thrill'd withrcnaorle, 
Opposed againft the a£l : bending his Sword 
To his great Mafter, who, threat-cnragVi 
Flew on him, and among^ft chemfeird him dead, 
But not without that harmefull ftroke^hich fince 
Hath pluckc him after, 

dl&i This (hewes you arc aboue 
You I« flices^ that thefe our neather crimes 
So fpeedily can venge. But (O poore Gloufter) 
Loft he his other eye ? 

Mef Both, both, my Lord, 
This Letcr Madam, craues a fpcedy anfwer ; 
Tis from your Sitter. 

G&ff. One way Hike this well * 
But being widdow, and my Gloufter withher^] 
May all ifnebuildiogin my fanciepJucke 
Vpon my hatefull life. Another way 
The Newc* is not fo lie read^and aofwflr^ 

Alb* Where was his Sonne, 
When they did take his eyes? 

Mtf Come with my Lady hither* 

Alb* He not heere* 

Ttfef No my good Lord, I met Jum backe againe. 

Alk Knowes he the wickedneffe ? 

Mcf. I my good Lord; 'twas he informed againft him 
And quit the houfe on purpofe, that their ptsnifinoent 
Might hauc the freer courfe. 

Alk Gloufter,Iliue 
To thanke thee for the loue thou (hew*dft the King f 
And toreuenge thine eyes- Come hither Friend, 
Tell me what more thou know'ft, fx&uth 




Enter w$th Drm md Cohurst Cirdtlia, gmhmx* 

and SmldiPftrs* 
C#r. Alacke, 'tis he ; why he was met cttcn now 
As mad as the vext S ca, finging alowd. 
Crown'd with raoke Fenitar, and forrow weedij 
With Hardokcs, He mlocle, Nettles, Cuckoo flo wrei f 

f Datneli 
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